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and moths, made by the monks. Descending to the kennels we
saw the famous St. Bernard dogs, whose keen sense of smell has
enabled them to discover and rescue numbers of persons lost in
the snow. The St Bernard Hospice is the highest winter
habitation in the Alps. We also saw the Tablet erected in 1804
in honour of Napoleon who crossed the pass with several thousands
of his soldiers. At 4.55 we all embarked in the luxuriously
appointed Swiss mail-coach, driven by the postman. The motor-
horn was a most entertaining affair, being tuned to reproduce
the call of the old post-horn. The descent is a series of thrills
through magnificent scenery. As the car turned one corner
we frightened a mule dragging an immense load of hay, and the
whole stack turned over into the road. We promptly jumped
down and as a good turn rcstackcd the hay on the cart and set
the worthy farmer upon his road again.

At Bourg St. Pierre we visited the room with its original
furniture in which Napoleon had breakfasted, and saw also the
Roman milestone dating from the time of Coustantirie.

We resumed our way and a little lower came upon the scene
of what might have been a terrible tragedy. By a miracle no
one had been hurt, but over the edge of the precipice we saw a
motor bicycle lying lodged on a ledge. We assisted some men
with ropes to retrieve the bicycle, and even this was almost
undamaged. We learnt later that the rider of the machine had
leapt from his saddle before his machine plunged into the abyss.
About 6.30 we reached the Hotel des Alpes in Orsiercs, where
we put up in comfort for the night.

August 18th. We caught the 7.40 train to Martigny. Changing
here after a few minutes in the train we got into another train
descending the Rhone Valley, changing again at Briguc. We
had the interesting experience of passing through the Lotschberg
Tunnel, some miles in length, and reached Kanderstcg at 12 noon.
We proceeded directly to Pfadfindcrhcim and took up our
quarters. Crossing the road we partook of a stupendous lunch
of ham omelette. The remainder of the day was spent in looking
round the village, culminating in the first of a scries, of most
excellent dinners to be followed by real scouty sing-songs. It
became a regular practice for villagers and smartly attired tourists
to congregate outside the Hotel Muller to hear our concerts.

August igtk. The weather was overcast and broke quickly
into rain with very low cloud. This continued for the whole day.
It was, therefore, spent in fraternizing with the inhabitants and